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yourself a man ! Nothing going to happen to me, indeed ! You
good-for-nothing hulk ! Can't you see what's the matter without
being told every last thing ? Are you as ignorant as you are blind ! "
She gasped again, a gasp that was a stifled shadow of a scream. " My
poor baby ! "
The jaw of the militia officer dropped.  " Baby ! You ain't------"
" I am, I am ! Oh, how can men be such cruel monsters ! Haven't
you a spark of humanity ? What have I done that I should be kept
waiting here at such a time as this !" Her sobs were heart-breaking.
The militia officer ran to the gate in the barricades. I heard him
shouting. A moment later he hurried back, seized the Lorings' horse
by the bridle and dragged it towards the gate.
As^the chaise moved forward, Buell darted out from the crowd,
seized the bridle of our own mare and jerked us after the Lorings.
Militiamen and refugees alike cursed us ; women and children
scuttled screaming from almost beneath our wheels ; our hubs scraped
and thumped against those of other vehicles ; but when the Lorings
reached the gates, we were close behind. They went safely through,
towards Boston ; but scores of angry faces gathered around us, and
a guard reached over Buellss shoulder to place a rude hand upon our
little mare's bridle.
" Let go that rein ! " Buell shouted.
" What for ? " the guard said.   " You got men in that carryall !
They ain't having babies too, are they ? "
Buell seized him by the slack of his coat, and his voice was
menacing.  " I'll baby you ! I've come all the way from Milton with
these people to-night, just to take 'em into Boston, and that's what
I'm going to do : take 'em into Boston ! Earlier to-day I was out to
a place called Lexington, that you fellers probably ain't never been
to I  Still earlier I was in Concord,  Before that I was in Maiden.  I
been marching all day and killing people all day, and I'm tired enough
to kill a few more if they bother me.  What's more, my feet hurt me,
and I've lost all the sleep I'm going to lose over these Tories !  I'm
^oing into Boston right now, so I can lay down and get me some
leep.   I'd as soon be dead as try to stay awake any longer, and if
inybody thinks he's going to keep me standing here, he's damned
Dadly mistaken I "
From his belt he took a pistol, rapped it sharply against his heel
:o knock powder into the pan, applied his eye to the muzzle to make
jure it was loaded ; then slapped our mare resoundingly upon the
rump.
As we lurched forward, I set my muscles in anticipation of a
fijisillade of shots from those scarecrow soldiers behind the barricades ;
but after we had passed the gate and clattered on to the narrow strip